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Sons of Freedom. 
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O patter to placemen and pings d'ye loe, 
. 

Bout penſions and pots and the like; 
Equal laws, equal rights, aud ſtrict juſlice giver nen | e 


And I never to tyrants ſhall firike : by 


Though the dim ſhades of ignorance round us no {rcady 
| | Men's minds to corrupt and debate; 
i Yet knowledge and reaſon their 1nfluence ſhall ihed, 
rs Ang the univerſe cheer with their rays; 
Ev n now they call out, we nc'er ſhall be ſlaves, 


Nor ſhall tyzants rule over this iſle, 
And'inſpires all her ſons wich her frutle, 


We heard good Duke Richmond pajaver one dy. 
Bout reform, freedom, juſtice and truth; 
Aud my timbers, What lngerbe dend bel Iz" 
+, Why=otnas juſt all anc ehe Dutch! 
_ ©» Fot he ſaid that reforms ld us founder dye. 
And our freedowyniight go down below; — | 


And many odd 1 ings that e clcafly to m * 
That a penſipn has 22 in tow, | 

But away ye apoſtate nor think to "enllave; Rigg 

Freedom $ fons, Ol her {ur ug, 

For the goddeſs of Freedom her "bauncr high way es, 

EE And inſpires all her ſon, with her fu ae 5 
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nass old Burke, for, dye fee, be would cry, 
When France had reſolved to be free; 


What argufies grunting like hogs in a ſtve, IM Os 


__ , Why?—what a damu'd fool you muſt be : 
Don't vou know the w orld' s wiſe, and that Freedom's . 


7 Engag'd in by fea and on ſhore, 
An if 0 the lanterne you ſhould go my friend, Burke, 
Why, we ne ler ſhall be plagu'd with you wore ! 
Then away with your faction, nor think to euſlave, 
ST Freedom's ſons in her favourite iſle, | 
x For the goddeſs around us her hannges ſhall wave; 
And inſpire all her ſons with ker ſgile. 
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D'ye mind me a patriot would be ev'ry inch, 
A ſupporter of Freedom and right; 


For the goddels of Freedom her bavr er high waves, : 


"©. 


And for them brave the world without off 5'vg to flinch, * ＋ 


* Tho of gppreſſors and tyrants unite, _ 
ieee in all weathers, in peace or in war, 
My country, my ſervice commands; 
Our rights are at flake, and the time is not far 
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When her ſons ſhall aſſert their demand:: | . 
Then, then, my brave Britons, we ne er ſhall be ſlaves, P 5 2 C 
Nor ſhall tyrants rule over this iIleg * 380% 


| 2 "Op 
% See dhe goddeſs of Freedom her banner high waves, _ 
3 e all her ſons with one, . | 
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